
i hi 




But fmotfired it vvichin nw p-antirg bul^e, 

Which aliiicft bur ft to’bcic j) n : m i he Tea. 

F'ra^'. A Vvakt y,u nor. v% hh iiiis f re agonic ? 

CUr\ O no, my di\ amc wa> Icpgthncd'iftcr life, 

0 rhct) began the temp?:ft of my fouie, 

Whopafl ( me theugh y 'themcianeoIy floed, 

With chat grim ferriman Wliich Poets writeoff 
Vnto the Kingciomebf perpetual! nigbt : 

The fnft that there did greete my Granger fouie, 

Was my great Father in iaW, renowned Warwick*, 
Who cried aloud, what (courge for perjury 
Can this d&ite monarchic a/ord fa'.fe Clarence ? 

And io he vaniflic /Then'catmwatidungby^ 

A fhado w like an Angel]', in bright haire, 

Dadled in bloody and he fqueaktout a lo d 
Clarence is come/falfe, fleeting ^perjurd Clarence ? 

That ftabd me in the field at 'Xewxbary ;d. 

Scazeone him furies 3 takchtm to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion pf fouie feinds 
Enuironed me about, asd howled in mine earcs. 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and fora feafon after. 

Could not beicene but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreflion made the drearoe. 

Brokj No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 
T promife you I am afraid to hearc you tell it. 

Cta. O Brokcnburji I haue done chofe things. 

Which now bcare euidrnce againft my fouie, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites nao: 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My fouie is heauy aud 1 fame would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgracc good reft, 
Sorrow bieakes feafons 3 and repofing howres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night* 
Princes haue but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations. 

They often feele a world of rcftlcffe cares : 

So that betwixt your tides, and low names, 


~ ~Of RicmxdWfTn/rdT 
There s nothing differs but theoutward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you, and how cameyou hither ? 

Exe. I would fpeake with Clarence, and I came hither offi 
2?™. Yea, arc ye fo briefe? mylcgf, 

2. Exe . Ofir.it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflion, taike no more. Hereadetk ** 
Bro. I am in this commanded todcliucr 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be euiltlefTeofthe meaning : 

Hecre ate the keyes.there fits the Duke a fleepe. 
lie to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Do fo it is apoyntofwifdome. 
i. What fhall we flab him as he fleepes ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, 

Why fosle he fhall newer wake till the lodgement day. 
i . Why then he will fay we fiabd him flceping. 
a. The vrging of that word Iudgcmcnt, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfe in me. 

!< What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it, but to be danand 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 . Backe to the D uke of Gloctper, tell him fo. 

2, I pray thee flay a while, 1 hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

i. Howdoeft thou feele thy felfenow> (me 

a. Faith fome ccrtaincdregs of confidence are yet within 

X . Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

a. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward . 

i . Where is thy confience now ? 

a. In the Duke of G/o«#tfr putfe. 

i. So when he opens his purfe to giuje vs our reward. 

Thy confcience fliesout. 

a. Lee it goe ther s few or none will entertaiac it. 

X . How if it come to thee againe ? 
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